CHAPTER II

STUDENT

"P,

RINCE, ARE YOU Ul>?" CAME THE CHEERFUL VOICE

of Okiku, the young geisha who some months before had made the
bold speech at the Nakamura-ro party.

"Almost ready, Qkiku."

"Here is your basin of water and a towel, sin I brought them my-
self."

"I guess you snatched them from the maid, huh?"

The warm sunshine was already radiant on the paper screens.

While waiting for Saionji to come out, she bent over the water
to study her reflection. She took a comb from the folds of her sash.

**I see you, Okiku. Your pretty shadow is on the screen.'*

"Don't tease me, Prince."

"Were you up late last night?"

"No, sir. No merrymaking these days. Times are getting from bad

to worse*"

"Why is it so dull?"

"Why? Oht you Qkuge-smta! Don't you know anything? You are
just as bad as those darmyo" She dipped the comb into the water and
drew it through her hair.

"Started again!"

"The Shogtin and d&myo used to get their money from all over the
country and spend it in allowances to the hatmioto and other retainers.
That finally came down to us geisha." She powdered her nose and red**
dened her lips with bcni

"Huh."

"But the Shogun is gone. The people have no jobs.19

"Isee!"

Okiku's delicate fingers and comb were still busy.

"If all that's true, why are you so concerned about your make-up?"

"You arc really mean! Don't you think I want yoa to~*I main I
want to look decent at any time, What keeps you in bed so long, any-
way?"

"Huh, now you're teasing me, huh?"

"Tired from too much drinking?'*
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